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Hath him overwhelmed : O that I had, saith he,

Wings like a dove ! then would I flee away,

And be at rest; would get me then far off

And bide within the wilderness, it saith,

I would make haste to escape.    Lo, here am I,

That bide as in a wilderness indeed

And have not wings to bear me forth of fear.

Nor is it an open enemy, he saith,

Hath done me this dishonour : (what hath put

This deadly scripture in mine eye to-night ?)

For then I could have borne it; but it was

Even thou, mine own familiar friend, with whom

I took sweet counsel; in the house of God

We walked as friends.    Ay, in God's house it was

That we joined hands, even she, my wife and I,

Who took but now sweet counsel mouth to mouth

And kissed as friends together.   Wouldst thou think,

She set this ring at parting on my hand

And to my lips her lips ? and then she spake

Words of that last year's slaughter,    0 God, God,

I know not if it be not of thy will

My heart begins to pass into her heart,

Mine eye to read within her eye, and find

Therein a deadlier scripture,    Must it be

That I so late shtmld waken, and so young

Die? for I wake as out of sleep to death.

Is there no hand or heart on earth to help ?

Mother! my mother! hast thou heart nor hand

To save thy son, to take me hence away,

Far off, and hide me ?   But I was thy son,